54       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

saints. Neither are we quite as bad as some of
your missionaries tell you. It is simply a matter
of nature adjusting itself to conditions. Some
of our manners seem barbarous to you, and some
of your manners are obnoxious to us. We are
always hasty in our judgment of other nations.
If we would patiently try to understand the
reason for certain customs we would be more
charitable in our judgments. Well, well, perhaps
some day you will come to India. Then you will
see everything."

I have seen the Swami in many moods,
sometimes playful, sometimes serene, at other
times indulgent, and on rare occasions severe.
His spiritual moods would also change. I have
seen him in New York startle a sophisticated
Christian audience with the bold, uncompromis-
ing message of the Advaita Vedanta, enjoining
them to break loose from the bondage of MaysL
"Brahman alone is real," he exclaimed with
great force, "everything else is unreal; and the
human soul is that Brahman. The lion shut up
in a bulrush cage thinks he is caught, and escape
impossible. He does not know that one blow
from his mighty paw would demolish the cage
and set him free. We are bound by the delu-
sion of ignorance. Tear away the delusion and
be free. All power is within you, for you are
the Atman. With the sword of knowledge,
sever the veil of Maya, and assert your divine
nature/'

To some of the most orthodox in Ihe audi-